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TELL YOUR FOLKS. ..VIEW-MASTER STEREO PICTURES 

ARE AVAILABLE AT PHOTO, GIFT, DEPARTMENT STORES 



SEE THIS? ITS THE FAMOUS 
ERECTOR JUST-LIKE-REAL 
SQUARE GIRDER. 
ONLY ERECTOR 
^V\6UILDS IT.' 




HERE'S THE POWERFUL 
ERECTOR ELECTRIC tTNS/NE 

TO PUT MODELS INTO 
THRILLING ACTION!^ 
HAS 2 SPEEDS. . . C5ES« 
FORWARD AND 

REVERSE. 




ERECTOR 15 JAM-PACKED 
WITH EXCITING PARTS- 
MORE THAN ANY OTHER 
CONSTRUCTI0N_SETj 




this airplane ripe really 
spins.' what fun it is to 
too! 




THIS GIANT FERRIS WHEEL 
RUNS IN EITHER DIRECTION AND 
HAS ELECTRIC LIGHTS! 



Built with 

N*. *»* M£CTOItrilO.M. 
Oanv** and Watt. $11.30.. 




BOV.THE MERRY-GO-ROUND 
WHIRLS 'ROUND AND 'ROUND- 
THE HORSES GO UP AND DOWN' 




Built with No. 10"t ERECTOR. 
$39.50. D*nv*r and Will. {31.00. 



X World's Greatest Construction Toy 

' Think ■( In* fun you ton hove building and running thai* 
'J tttW Amunimnl Park modtlit With your awn hondi yea 
Hi gloaming girder I ana! other port, together— laa them grew 
inia gigontic engineering mo r veil. Than yau hook up 'ha 
powerful Oerts' electric angina and mala tham iwing into 
action with glariaui ranllim. Yau can build 
hundred) of ipectaculer model, with ana 
f'tclar Hi. Only with Eraclar con yau 
build madel. thot butt wilh action- bin i* 

wiih electric light.— whlitla— puff tme.t- 

gi-e off "choo-choe" lound)— o pa rota by 
remote control.. Tall Dad yoa wont at genu- 
in* Eraclar Ml, •ricai atari •) (171 
Denver (Jed watt, 11J1 



1 





So full-color pogei of Am' 
can Flyer Train., Equipm 
ond all Erector Sell. Datci 
thrilling Eractor Conta. 
Cotolog frea at your dealt 
or tand 10c wiih coupon. 



J,-! Git-art H<ttl of Science 

M» Ereclor Square, New Haven, Conn. 
■ USH 116 ERECTOR AND AMERICAN FlYH 
H »001t - »c emtote. 
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Exoetillye Edit.. Editor An Edit.. 

Will IIE.ERSON * 1. J. HEYMAN * AL JITTER 

Th. Following 

an their (oven 

iuH'Jl- 1 !™ 1 ADVtN,U » ES • lA!H '"«UE WESTERN • THE MARVEL' FAMILY • FAWCETT'S FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • WESTERN HERO • ROCKY LANE WESTERN • NVOKA THE JUNGLE GIRL ! GABBY HAYES WESTERN 
TOM MIX WESTERN • MONTE HALE WESTERN • HOP ALONG CASSIDY 
-GUN HEROES • SMILEY BURNETTE WESTERN 

Ivety effort it mode f» Iniuro (lint theie ramie R, 
contain the highest quality of wholesome enterlomment" 



CAPT. MARVEL JR. • MASTER COMICS 
ROD CAMERON WESTERN • BILL BOYD WESTERN 



laaarinei ore entity Identified 
FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 



1 («■ Af A~JUtf-fr.. »t..!o=n. 




%e mnetz Kmemn with the 
n»s Toneue mm to *m m 
mwshed mso* raw hw Arm 

StME TME ?MS THE ttStlOUS KXB 

of ch/sf muma sax/ 



IPewkek am ami to mux he mx I 

SOMimitS rVEW TO BK/VS nSOUT... 




THIS WfreEL US A 

lirre ^rnoieeR 
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YOUNG FAI£ON race , 

-DEATH/ 
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JAMMER'S SHOWDOWN 




BUCK DESMOND had not been through 
the Tulare country for three years — and 
he was shocked when he saw what had hap- 
pened to the rich forest land! There were 
long stretches of mountain where once the 
virgin timber had flourished. Now it was bar- 
ren and empty, covered only by jagged stumps. 
Already, with the protecting trees torn from 
its surface, the Tulare land had dried out and 
was marked by the ditches and gullies of 
erosion. 

Riding along on his strawberry roan, Buck 
shook his head grimly. 

"The land's been timbered," he mused, "and 
a forest firs;' couldn't have been meaner! Who- 
ever did thiV, cut the trees high and low, big 
and small . . . without any thought of re- 
planting!" 

He reined the red horse in sharply. 

"This is the kind of logging that may ruin 
the West!" Suddenly, he kneed the roan. 
"C'mon, Sunset! As I recall, our old friend 
Ned Parker has a spread a few miles up yon- 
der! Let's go see him. He'll probably know 
who's been doing all this logging — and if 
there's any way to put an end to it!" 

For perhaps an hour, Buck rode until he 
reached a section of the Tulare range that 
was .still well-covered with lordly pines. SmiU 
ing, he urged the red bronc on! 

"Ned's spread is just over that ridge! And 
at least the logger hasn't gone to work on his 
land yet!" 

But, as Buck rode over a sawtoothed moun- 
tain ridge and looked down into the valley 
below, he suddenly drew the roan in. For 
there, he saw the ranchhouse of his friend, 
Ned Parker. And, in the corral, he saw Ned 
facing a group of husky men, clad in the 
bright plaid shirts and heavy boots that were 
worn only by mountain lumberjacks! 

"Looks like a fracas," Buck muttered. "Let's 
get down there, Sunset!" 

Moments later, Buck Desmond's sharp voice 
cut into the group of men standing in the 
Parker corral. "Hold on there, gentsl If you're 
aiming to have a ruckus, include me inl" 

Gray-haired Ned Parker turned toward the 
oncoming rider!. 



"Buck Desmond," he shouted. "You're sure 
a sight for sore eyes! Set in for a stretch — 
won't you?" 

But, even as the rancher spoke, one of the 
loggers pushed his way to the fore. He was 
a burly, black-browed man, red-complejcioned, 
and with a brusque manner of speaking. "Cut 
out this here palaver, Parker!" he broke in. 
"As I've pointed out to you five times already^ 
on the map, this section belongs to the logging 
outfit I represent. We're aiming to cut it— • 
and we're warning you to get out . . . afore 
your house gets wrecked by timbers' rolling 
down the mountainside I" 

Ned Parker nodded. 

"Buck," he said, "mebbe you'd better meet 
Jammer Sayles! He's the boss of these jacks 
— and he's been cutting toward this land for 
the last year!" 

"That's right," said Sayles angrily. "Accord- 
ing to our ownership papers it belongs to us. 
Everything west of the line drawn from Sling- 
shot Hill down to the county seat is ours! 
And you're getting out! Let's help them on their 
way, boys!" 

Suddenly, threateningly, the big loggers 
moved toward Ned Parker and Buck Desmond, 
Swinging their long-handled, keen-edged axes, 
they meant business! And Jammer Sayles was 
in the lead! But, as they came on. Buck sud- 
denly thrust his friend behind him and whip- 
ped out his Colt. 

"Stay back," he gritted, "I'm warning you, 
Sayles!" 

"Warning me?" the logger laughed. "Put 
away that popgun, or I'll — " 

He never finished the sentence. For, as he 
brandished the long axe above his head, Buck 
Desmond suddenly pulled his trigger twice. 
The shots rang, straight and true, against the 
axe blade! Shouting in pain and surprise, Jam- 
mer Sayles dropped the axe, shaking his hand 
violently. His face beet red, he whirled to- 
ward his men, yelling, "Let's get out of here! 
They think they're smart, eh? Well, we'll have 
the last laugh." 

As the angry loggers disappeared in the 
forest above the ranchhouse. Buck turned to- 
ward Ned Packet, 
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f'What's ii all about?" he asked the older 
man. "What was Styles claiming about a 
boundary line — marked by Slingshot Hill?" 

.\ed Parker shrugged. "Slingshot Hill is a 
peak near here, with a tree that stands out 
above the others. It has two big branches in 
a fork — that look like a boy's slingshot! You 
can see it from miles away. That's the border 
marking the end of the ranch land, and the 
beginning of the forest land — which Sayles 
and his outfit bought! He claims that, accord- 
ing to the Slingshot Hill line, the land belongs 
to him now ! But we don't see how it could . . ." 

"I sec." Buck frowned. "Here's what you'd 
better do. Ned. Get the other ranchers in this 
area who are threatened by jammer Sayles and 
his loggers! Have them meet in your ranch- 
house tonight ! Meanwhile. I'm going off to 
do a little inspection — and I hope I find some- 
thing r 

U was late that night when Buck Desmond 
returned 10 the Parker spread. The neighbor- 
ing ranches had already been waiting for a 
few hours, and the atmosphere was tense. 

"Gents," he said, "I've found out plenty. In 
the first place, Sayles and his gang were really 
putting something over on you! They chopped 
down that old tree that had been the landmark 
atop Slingshot Hill, and they planted it a 
quarter mile away! Of course it's dead, but 
they figured it would stay up long enough . . . 
at least long enough tor them to clear all the 
valuable timber off your lands!" 

"Why, th' ornery coyotes!" a man shouted. 

"Hold on," said Buck. "That isn't all! I 
went past their camp . . . and I heard them 
talking. They're planning to raid us right now! 
Let's send a man for the sheriff— but we'll 
have to fight them off on our own!" 

Quickly, the men made preparations for the 
coming battle. Extinguishing the lights, they 
loaded their guns and waited at the windows. 
They did not have long to wait! A shot soon 
rang out from the forest that fringed the 
Upper edge of the ranch land. Then a wh~le 
volley of shots were heard, and one ol the 
ranchers slumped forward, clutching at his 
shoulder. 

Bending low, Buck slipped over to where 
Neil Parker was aiming an old shotgun. 

"Ned." he said, "it looks bad. They've got 
Ub hemmed in and outnumbered, and they're 
habit to pick us off one by one . . . they're so 
riled. Tell me . . . where do they have their 
cut timber stored up?" 

Parker scratched his head "Let's iee." h« 
**id. "Last 1 saw, it wa» stacked up, just * 
bttte uphill of where ttiey'r* hiding now!" 



"That's what I thought." Buck said. "Now 
listen! I'm going up there — and I'm going to 
work. If my plan pans out, Sayles and his 
rannies are going to come jumping out onto 
the open land, like a bunch of loco steers. 
You boys, get your guns on them and collect 
them. If they act hard — blast them!" 

Before Parker could question him, Buck 
slipped out the side of the building into the 
night. Rapidly, he made his way uphill, past 
the firing loggers, and up the hills to where 
their logs lay. stacked in high piles. Seeing 
the timber, he smiled. "Ned was right !" he 
chuckled to himself. "They've got it piled here, 
waiting until they drive the ranchers out. so 
they can roll it down the hillside and get it to 
a river for shipping! Well, it looks as if I'll 
have to lend them a hand !" 

Finding a huge maul. Buck wedged it be- 
neath the lowest log — the one that served as 
a sort of keystone, holding the others together. 

Pressing hard, he tried to lift the lever, to 
loosen the log pile. But it held firm'! Again 
he threw his weight against it, pressing with 
all his strength, until beads of sweat came out 
on his forehead. This lime, the logs began to 
shift. Pressing mightily, he forced the lever 
down! 

Suddenly, the logs be^an to roll loose, 
thundering down the hillside, following =ach 
other in a ^iani avalanche of timber! 

Seeing the terrifying juggernaut racing 
down at them. Jammer Sayles and his loggers 
sprang for safety — which meant the open field 
between them and the ranchhouses. Out if) the 
open, they were defenseless, and. within a few 
ri'Otnents. Ned Parker and the other raneheifi 
had captured th«fti, and forced them to drop 
their guns. 

M eauwhile. the fury of the log-slide was 
soon over, the falling timbers lost their 
momentum, and caught up against still-stand- 
ing trees. Within a few moments, all wa> still, 
Sive for dust rising high (rom the widelv ttrewn 
log-- ! 

Buck rose from the spot where he had taken 
shelter, against a huge boulder. 

• •§£ KCKON when the sheriff bears how 

■ ■ Sayles tried to trick the ranchers out 
of their land — and then tried to gun them off 
it. he'll be plumb irascible! And a good thing, 
too. if it means that this timber is left stand- 
ing! Too many mean critter > like Sayle* - hsv* 
despoiled thU land. It's got to -;top — and it I 
can do anything about it . . , it will!" 

THE &mi> 
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FOR THE FIRST TIME IN A COMIC MAGAZINE ! 

DIRECTLY FROM TCUVISION! 

zr^^^L ^1 DEO 



I0t SOON TO APPEAR ON NEWSSTANDS ACROSS THE NATION 10< 
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STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, 
MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, 
ETC., REQUIRED BY THE 
ACTS OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 
24, 1912, AND MARCH 3, 1933, 
Of GABBY HAYES WESTERN, published 
monthly at Greenwich, Conn., for October 
1. 19M. 

Sute ol Connecticut t Ul 
County ol Fanfleld I 

Before me, ft Notary Public In and for 
the State and county aforesaid, personally 
appeared Gordon Fawcett, who, hiving 
b*en duly sworn according to law, deposes 
and sajs that he is the Business Manager 
of Gabby hayes western, and that 
the following Is, to the best ol his knowl- 
edge and belief, .ft true statement ol the 
ownership, management land it ■ dally 
paper, the circulation), etc., of the afore- 
said publication for the date shown In the 
above caption, required by the Act of 
August 24. 1912. as amended by the Act 
<d- March 3, 1933, embodied in section 937, 
Postal Laws and Regulations, printed en 
the reverse of this form, to wit: 

I. That the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor,' managing editor, and 
business manager* are: Publisher. Pawcett 
Publications, Inc., Greenwich, Conn.: Edi- 
tor, B. J. Heyman, Brooklyn, N. T.; Man- 
aging Editor, Ralph Dalgh, Pelham Manor. 
H. Y.; Business Manager, Gordon Fawcett, 
OrMBwiett, Oam. 



owning or holding < 
of total amount of ! 
a corporation, the ni 



. If r 



the Individual i 
owned by a firm, company, or other Un- 
incorporated concern, its name end ad- 
dress, as well as those of each Individual 
member, must be given.) Fawcett Publica- 
tions, Inc., Greenwich. Conn.; W. H. Faw- 
cett. Jr.. Norwalk, Conn.; Marlon Bagg, 
Kansas City, Mo,; Roger Fawcett, Green- 
wich, Conn.; V. D. Fawcett, Greenwich, 
Conn.: M. B. Fawcett, Norwallc, Conn.; H. A. 
Fawcett* Greenwich, Conn.; Roscoe Kent 
Fawcett, Greenwich. Conn,; M. F Fawcett, 
Greenwich, Conn.; W. H. Fawcett Trust 
Greenwich. Conn.: M. B, King. Qxnard, 
Cal.; Gloria Leary, Oxnard, Cal.; V. F: 
Kerr, Santa Barbara, Cal.; Mrs. Eva 
Roberts. Seattle. Wash.; Fawcett Publica- 
tions. Inc.. Greenwich, Conn. 

3. That the known bondholders, mort- 
gagees, and other security holders owning 
or holding l per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other 
securities are: (If thei* are none, so 

«. That the two paragraphs next above, 
giving the names of the owners, stock- 
holders, and security holders. If any, con- 
tain not only th* list of stockholders and 



security holders as they appear upon the 

where the atocKholder or security holder 
appears upon the books of the company 
as trustee or la any other fiduciary rela- 
tion, the name of the person or corpora- 
tion lor whom such trustee Is acting la 
given: also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant's full 
knowledge and belief as to the circum- 
stances and conditions under which stock- 
hrtders and security holders Who do not 
appear upon the books of the c 
trustees, hold «ock and secur: 
capacity other than that of a 
owner: and this affiant has no 
believe thar any other person, a 
or corporation has any interest direct or 
Indirect In the said stock, bonds, or other 
»ecunties than as so stated by him. 

6, That the average number of copies ol 
each issue of this publication sold or dis- 
tributed, through the mails or otherwise, 
to paid subscribers during the twelve 
months preceding the date shown above 

l» iThis information Is required 

from dally publications only.) 

GORDON FAWCETT, 
Business Manager, 

Sworn to and subscribed before mi thl* 
15th day of September, 1950. 

(Seal] LILLIAN M. BUSH LEY, 

Notary Public. 
'My commission expires April 1, iSiij 
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^/co^o^anJpndians with thknify 

INDIAN HEADDRESS made wirh'SCOTCH'^dlophaneTape- 





( 1 ) Cut eul paper feathers from heavy construction paper of different bright color*. 
You'll need at least 10 or 15. Or use real feathers if you can get soma. (2) Take* 
hlrip of cellophane tape long enough to fit around your head with a 2* overlap, 
and put it sticky side up on some hard surface (a desk or table). Tape both ends 
down. (3) Place thefeatheraon the tape, spacing them about an inch apart. Continue 
until all the feathers are in piece. (4| Put another strip of tape on top of feathers, 
making a "sandwich". Remove the tape holding (he Iwaddreaa m ihe table. 



FREE. 



I for 



booklet 

if - *•" V, ' *- ■ I °f inlere«tin( playtime idee*. 

Wr »e Dept.. FC-110. Mioneeot. 
Minim *V Mfe. Co., St. Paul 6. Mian.. Mcloeini kh* 
plairl i*h from ■ roll of "JVoti-h" Cellophane Tape. 



Wrap I tie headdrea" 
around your head, using . 

• he overlap to tape th« 

• nde together. Now 
you're rnedy for war 
dance or pnwwowl 



Scotch 

Cellophane Tape 

Trantparem si tjloit 
S*oli wilhout moitlenlnp 




You Make Money Fast cza^ 

with the Sensational New 



; «o' > «'Wa'**\i>'** > e'**o'<!r*e'*e y U'*»-» 



TELEVISION 

ft** * * * ***** * % * * 
WATCH THE MONEY POUR IN. ..EVERY- 
BODY PUTS IN NICKIES, DIMES, QUAR- 
TERS TO SEE THEIR FAVORITE T-V SCENES 
LIGHT UP IN FULL, GLOWING COLORS 1 

Now am* night » T-V Niobl ... and yo> mala 
...y noB.y on ar.ry .how. Tail ml»i.tui. T-V 
Bank i* alter raphe, ol t.bla modal Philco . 
STANDS ALMOST HALT A FOOT HIGH i Com. 
plat* »itb b*tt«y. bulb aed (Ilia. last • Hick ol 

pi*!* ia q"Vu II » ' " B pV» ' f OD AY l" 

Send No Moesy-UitlO D«yi at Our Risk 



T-V BANK CO., Dept. FC, 315 N. 7th St., ST. LOUIS, MO 
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COWBOY CARBINE 




Shoot DAISY 
PUMP GUN 

< All Ai* /lijJm 



ANNOUNCING 

"the new giant pouch 

OF BULLS EYE SHOT... 

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Dept. L211 Plymouth, Michlr»". U.S. A. 




DfllSr MANUFACTURING CO.. CEFT. 1211. PLYMOUTH. MICH.. U. S fl. 



So we ran HELP YOU GET A DAISY 11)11 CHRrSTMM, 
print below NAMK uml INITIALS of >ol.i EATIIEIt or 
GUARDIAN. We ll write him later! 

FATHER'S NAME 




They're a million miles 
^ ahead of everything! 

*J THE NEW 1950 



Whistling 

Station 

—automatic 

control I 



Operating Coal 
Romp and Operating 




Only Lionel trains, with Magne-Traction can 
take terrific curves at top speed. Only LIONEL 
Locomotives, with Magne-Traction, can climb a 
20% grade... pull twice as many cars twice as 
fast . . . stop on a dime . . . start instantly on com- 
mand! Magical Magne-Traction is a LIONEL ex- 
Cod elusive... like so many other features that make 
Lionel trains the finest in the world ... for 50 
years! Ask your dealer for the latest Lionel 
Catalog— or mail coupon for special offer. 



LIONEL TRAINS, Post Office Box 476 
Madison Squore Station, New York 10, 
enclose 254. Please lend me special Llo 
ifter postage prepaid. 

1. The Big New Lionel 44-page full-color catalog 

2. The "Magic of Magne-Traction Book* with new track 
layout!, scenic effecli, landscaping, etc. 

3. The Lionel "Portfolio of I 9th Century Locomotive Art 
"—in color— suitable for framing. 



